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ugged and colossal, built of immense blocks of hewn
tone; while behind them rose the cathedral like a tawny
nosque rude and splendid, and all above them, flushed
yith light, stooped the sky, and all before them lay the
iea. It was as though I beheld in a dream the lamentable
;ity of Algiers in the time of the Deys.
As I watched the city thus smouldering in the level
ight, suddenly, and in a moment, the whole world was
>verwhelmed in the tragedy of sunset. Never have I
seen a sight so solemn and so splendid. Gradually the
)ld ramparts stark and slimy, the great cathedral golden
ind forsaken, the soft sky that was already trembling
ivith stars, and the sea that was sobbing among the stones,
ind that flung itself in unutterable grief against the rocks,
were flooded by the blood of the sun that stained every-
thing with its splendid life. And it seemed to me that
it was in such a night that Crist6bal Colon, the great
Italian, set sail yonder for the Indies; in the forlorn
splendour of such a sunset that the Conquistadores put
out southward and west never to return; in such an hour
that Essex and Raleigh and Drake swept down suddenly
and fired the beautiful galleons laden with bars and
crowns of gold, with chalices and dishes of gold, with
daggers and spears whose hilts were of silver and gold,
with swords and crucifixes of gold and silver, with purple
banners splashed with scarlet and crusted with precious
stones,
The sun has set; night is coming over the sea. Like a
great yellow flower heavy with perfume, the moon droops
in the sky; the world has wrapped herself in the blue
mantle of night; the sea is like a great platter of silver.
In the silence I hear a woman singing; I cannot under-
stand the words she sings. Presently I catch sight of
her; she is quite alone. She is walking in the shadow